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‘“ To lafh the Rafcals naked through the world.” 
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A CHAMPION of Jacobinifm, who 
figns himfelt‘*Amor Libertatis,” and writes 
for the Sun of Pittsfield, exceeds ** Old 
South” of Bofton, in wild and fenfelefs rant 
—and in falfhood and calumny he ftands 
on a footing with Paddy Duane,or the prin- 
ter of the ‘“‘Sun” himfelf. To prove this I 
have only to make a few extracts. 

Among a feore of pretty gueftions which 
** Amor Libertatis” puts to his ‘ republi- 
can countrymen,” I find the following :— 

‘ Are you fuited with the difmiffion of an ufelefs 
** fet of judges; or do you with for fo great a number 
** that a purfe of gold might hang in the highway wiih- 
** out danger of being flolen ?” 

Now, who does not know that every ja- 
cobin in the country confiders a judge as 
wholly “‘ufelefs.”—Honeft men would wifh 
for fuch a prompt adminiftration of juftice, 
that a purfe of gold might hang in fafety in 
the highway ; but jacobins on the contra- 
ry, fincerely wifh that judges might be fo 


Jearce or fo corrupt, that gold would not be 


fafe any where—even in the vaults of banks. 
—Such times jacobins fervently pray for— 
and when fuch times arrive, ‘‘ oppreffed 
humanity will feek an affylum on our 
fhores” in good earneft. 


«¢ Do you wihh for freedom of fpeech and prefs ; or 
«© does a fedition law fuit you better ?” 


Why did ‘* Amor Libertatis” afk this 
queftion ? Does he not know that a jaco- 
bin hates a law which reftrains him from 
malicious lying ? If jacobins are punifhed 
for lying—they might as well part with 
their tongues—for they CANNOT,they WILL 
Not fpeak truth. 

«In converfation with an honeft, well-difpofed man” 
(fave Amor Lhbertatis) ** fomething was faid of Inter- 
‘* nal Taxation: and heafked what I thought of Con- 
* grefs for taking offthe duty on carriages and liquors, 
‘* and putting it on falt ? I told him it was not the cafe.’’ 

Then, ‘¢ Amor Libertatis,” you told this 
honeft, well difpofed man, as plump a 
falithood as ever fell from the lips of a jaco- 
bin.—And it is thus you have long attempt- 
ed to deceive thofe who have the credulity 
to believe you. 


‘ \cpublicans’ (fays Amor Libertatis ) ** have no- 
‘* thing to do but to tell the truth to their neighbors, 
“© Tis aneafy tafk, and afure way to conquer.” 


Why did not ‘* Amor Libertatis” find 
this out before ? And now that he has found 
it out, why does he not put it in practice ? 
Why deal fo mueh in falfhood when con- 
vinced of the utility of truth >—At a whip- 
ping poft, a rogue will own that ‘* honefty 
is the beft policy,’—and the next day he 
will {teal again. 
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After compreffing three fcore of villain- 
ous falfhoods againft the federalifts into 
half the nusiber of lines, ‘* Amor” pro- 
ceeds :— 


So went the game.—One thoufand dollars here— 
** an hundred thoufand there, and a million fome where 
‘** elfe—fine fport for the fpeculators.—If the Demo- 
“* ecrats are like to find us out we'll burn the treafury 
‘* office and live by what we have got already.” 


If ** Amor Libertatis” can read this to a 
fecond perfon, lefs hardened than himéelf, 
without hiding his face for fhame, his im- 
pudence is only exceeded by his knavery. 

To conclude, I copy the following piece 
of downright blafphemy from the produc- 
tion of ‘¢ “Amer Libertatis,’ to convince 
my readers that he is not only a villain but a 
madman :— 


Next in importance to that glorious day that de- 

clared us free and independent, is the day that Tho- 
‘* mas Jefferfon became Prefident of the United States. 
** On. that au! {picious day tyranny took its flight from 
«“ Columbia. The Sun of Republican: fm burfting 
‘* from the dark clouds of fattion, again fhone on out 
as political hemifphere, Every bofom not dead to pa- 
‘* triotifm glowed with genuine Joy: and the immor- 
‘* tal {pirits of our revoluti onary martyrs, headed by 
* the fainted Wat fhington, jor red the furviving bre- 
‘¢ thren in fhouting “ Hail Columbia, happy land ;’ 
ow hile archangels w’ with their golden trumpets i + 
** ed to the hoft of heaven that reafop had gait ned a vic- 
** tory on earth.” 


——_ Esi—— 


I HAVE feldom feen a more pithy fet ot toafts, than 

thofe given in the county ot Renffelaer, on the late an- 
oe of American Independence. I fhall, there- 
fore, take the liberty of feleGting a few of them, and of 
{ubjoinimg fome remarks and explanations :— 


‘ The Treafury of the United States—May the good 
genius of Columbia guard us from the fatal effedls 
of Genevan economy, experienced by that of Lewis 

* the fxteenth.” 


cee Landlady fetch us a gallon of Whilkey. 


Every body knows that Mr. Jefferfon’ s Secretary of 
ihe Treafury (Albert Gallatin) isa Genevan by birth ; 
and of courie the above toaft needs no explanation : 
But perhaps, the fong will not be as well underftood 


by every reader ; it is, therelore, neceflary to flate that 


Albert Gallatin, aGenevan by birth, and now Secreta. 
ry of the Treafury of the Unt ted States, had 2 principal 
hand in fomenting the whi/hzy- infurredtion i in Pennfy]. 
vania. What will Americans think of a Prefident, 
who takes an office, of the firft truft in the union, from 
a native citizen to below iton a turbulent foreigner? 


‘ The State ot New-York—May her future Legif. 
“6 latures never again adifzr ace her, Oy appornting 
‘6 ¢o the? important | offic a of Ele r, @ man andebted 
“ to his heels for the privilege of u caving his ears,” 
It is an indifputable faét, that one of the democratic 
electors tor Prefident, who was chofen by our fate le. 
gillature, at the lait elettion, fled from a neighbori ing 
ftate, as the only means of faving his ears—tor alas! he 
made ufe of a mame which did not belong to him, 


L 


3% 


‘© The Lieut. Go overnor— Th oe rbearing and 
” indulgent credit : he burnt the federal njeitution 
‘“s on Gallows-h i, in 178Q, and waited his hon rary 
“ reward till 1801. OU! whai a virtue is patienc a 


This toaft explains itfeli—it is certainly true that the 
preter nt Lieutenant-Governor, !ed a mob in mock pro. 
ceffion to Gallows-hill, and burnt the feds hic conflitu, 
tion, after its adoption.—Under the new order of things 
he is rewarded. 


The late ere&ted Judiciary for the ex unty of Renf. 
‘ rd r—May it never again Subje rtfe/f to fine and 
‘imprifonment by committing affault aud batter) ON 
*§ the Executive,” 


- 
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This needs explan: ation—Beit known.then.that wlien 








R t W th, (one of the preie nt vuzrfucus ju iy 
es ot Renfl lelaer) was formerly ajudge, he commenced 
a {uit again nft agentieman oi Troy, for flander. Amongt? 
the witneffes produ uced t o prove the /adne/s of the judg. 


] 


es charaéter, w as tl he then fheriff ot Renflelaer, who, 
th rough of the J Jucg gesown feét, gave a ve er) untavorable 
teftimony with refpea to his ger eral charafler. ‘This 
it feems was never torgiv eu by the judge a confider- 
ed it as a dereliction of principles. ‘Tt.e court before 
which this evidence was given was held in Albany 
The circuit court was heldin Renflelaer the fucceeding 
week, and W th was one of the prefiding judges, 
Whilft the court was fitting, he lett the beuch—met 
the fheriff near the door of the court-houfe—dragged 
him into a neighboring barn, where, alter calling him 
Tiany opprot bridus names, on account of the atorefaid 
teftimoney, he knocked him down—-beat him unmer- 


cifully, and then returued anc took his feat on the bench 


ryt 


with his brethren. He was a‘terwards indited, found 
guilty, and fined 
wo 





T)1? 


Soon after this, the commiffion for Renfleleer-expi 
ed. Whenit was renewed, A. Spencer, Efq. who 
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was a member of the Council and weil acquainted with 
the tranfa€tions here recited, being afked if he intended 
to have W---—th reappointed, replied-——‘* The old vil- 
lain [or rafcal, the editor is not certain which] fhall 
never hold an office in the {tate while I live in it.” — 
He added, at the fame time, that ‘* his confcienre 
would never let him confent to the appointment of a 
man to any office, who had been guilty of fuch attro- 
cious conduét.”—In the turn of events Mr. Spencer 
and the judge have become members of the fame feét— 
birds of the fame feather. And, of courfe W th 
isagain appointed a judge, by a council of which Mr. 
pencer was a member. . 
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THE Mock Sun of Pittsfield, has un- 
dertaken to ‘* {cratch”’ Mitchell—but he une 
fortunately fcratched whereMitchell did not 
tch.—Tiis dim luminary, fays that theBa- 
rometer is edited with great candor, fair- 
ne{fs and ability.—Alas ! alas ! what an un- 
lucky {cratch for Mitchell ! Great candor ! 
Great fairnefs ! Great ability !—T’o candor 
and fairnefs Mitchell himfelf makes no pre- 
tenfions—he is bought by a party, whofe 
caufe he 1s pledged to fupport, at the ex- 
pence not only of candour and fairnefs, but 
even of truth and honefty.—Great ability ! 
Ah! this /ap Mitchell will fwallow—this 
is the very fpot where he has long been 
itching,——‘* Yes, yes” will he exclair 
while he recurs back to his proem, ‘‘ I am 
a man of abilities, for the young Aurora of 
Pittsfield fays fo, and he is a plaguey know- 
ng fellow.” 


CGS 
vinetinaiiila soouatiidinad 


The following Toa? drank by the Che- 
fhire folks, wha made the big Cheefe for 


Mr. Jefferfon, appears in the Pittsfield 
Sun. 


‘© May the {plendour of the Republican SUN con- 
‘* tinue to eclipfe the éwinklings of the Veftern Light. 
‘S ning Lug.” 








‘* The /plendour of the Republican Sun.” 
Since the printer of the Sun has undertaken 
to be the eulogift of his own paper~I beg 
leave to afk, when the Sun has exhibited 
any /plendour except in the name.——** Con- 
tinue to eclipfe.”——Why tell of the conr/- 
nuation of an eclipfe, before the beginning is 
mentioned ?—For my part, I have never 
perceived that the Sun of Pittsfield afforded 
light enongh to out-fhine a Glow-Worm. 
COS 
Mr The foliowing communication was received too late 
for my laft paper. 

COMMUNICATION. < 


“THE fiddling mind of Harry Crof- 
well !” fays the /earned Barometer black- 
guard. Frdd/ing mind ! was ever any thing 
fo mufical. ‘The many may not know why 
this fellow fhould ufe fuch ftrange words. 
But the truth is well known to be, that Har- 
ry has fcraped Mitchell at fuch a rate, and 
Mitchell has fqueaked out fuch horrid dif- 
treffed tones, much to the entertainment of 
all lovers of fun, that coming too again at 
laft, the fellow now tries to perfuade peo- 
pie it was nothing but fiddling—a mere 
frolic ! 








(> THE Wasp will be fent gravis 
to fuch printers as requeft it, of whom no 
papers are required in exchange. The edi- 





tor is averfe to giving Poft-mafters any 


needlefs trouble, and heis favored with 
the perufal of all papers received at the Ba. 
lance-Office. 


CPS 
To CORRESPONDENTS. 


A Budget of fat things, sent to me by a distant friend, was re- 
ceived at too late an hour, to be as useful as was intended.—— 
Some of the pieces, however are seasonable. 

Every thing tending to promote the object of this paper (as 

° *) n o..1ee Sail 
expressed inths motto) will be thankfully received. 
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FOR THE WASP. 


Jt will be recolle@ed that the In/peGors of Coxackie 
(Green County ) returned 120 votes for Eonrad El- 
mendorf, though the votes had been given for Conrad 
Edmund Elmendorf : by which means his antagon- 
ift, John Cantine, became entitled in the opinion of 
the Canvaffers of 1802, to a feat in Congre/s as fair- 
ly as Mr. Clinton did to the Governors chair in 'g2. 
It is a fine thing to be cried up for a Republican—for 
then you may burn votesand make falfe returns, and 
you are never the worfe for rt. Andif people grum- 
ble, tell them they are all a pack of Tories, and turn 
away from them like that good Phartfee, who 2s a- 
bufed in feripture, andl fiup your flaring eyes to 
heaven and thank Ged, youar not as one of thofe. 
Your corre/pondent ‘Sgure Rujlicoat, was rumi- 

nating upon thefe things, and wrote the following, 

which he hopes you will have no objection to print 
under the tetle of 
TRICK UPON 


& 


TRICK, 
OR 
HONESTY OUT-WITTED 


HE Democrats in ninety-two, 
W hen Democrats, alas! were few, 
Refolv’d to keep for three years more, 
Old Clinton in as Governor, 
So firft they tried to get fome votes, 
But people heeded not their notes— 
What next? We'll burn the votes of Jay, 
And tell the dogs ’tis all fair play ; 
So faid, fodone : behold the fmoke, 
“he ballots burn—a clever joke ! 


The Fed’rals, coming into power, 
Declar’d fuch things fhould be no more , 
So mighty wifely pafs’d a law, 

Vhich ¢hey fuppos’d without a flaw :— 
T h’ In{peétors fhould the ballots count, 
And make a true return upon’t ; 

And this to County Clerk fhould fend, 
‘hat burning votes might have an end— 


Ana then with joy they all | were heated. 
As if no more they could i be cheated. 
But tho’ the Demo’s dare not burn, 
They've learn’d to make a fa//e return. 
The Fed’rals ftand aghaft at this new evr/, 
And juftly own that Demo's beat the devil. 
THE VOICE OF THE PEOPLE. 


—— 273—— 
MODERN SUBLIMITY. 





[My friend Bumpasticus BuMBERNICKLE, Efq. who 
ts as great a poet as Mr. Mitchell, pretty near, has 
Jent me the following /pecimen of his fublimity.—In 
the art of finking he beats Mitchell, who never finks 


—and no wonder—for he never rifes. | » 


LAIR, fomewhere in his le&ures, fays, that rhyme 
Is inconfiftent with the true fublime. 
I fay ‘tis falfe! with rhyme I'll mount on high— 
Gee up! Pegafus! tread the azure fky— 
Not far enough—let’s go where planets mov 
And pay a vilit to the heathen Jove. 
Well, here we are— Jove keeps a deuced houfe— 
Now jut a whipping of his ftubborn {poufe- 
I’!] go no further, nor more vifits pay 
Tofuchas him, fo Pegafus away— 
Defcend to where the difma! tempeft roars ; 
With horrid founds,that fhake proud Hudfon’s fhores—- 
There I'l! difmifs you till another time— 
You’re much too good to carry earthly rhyme. 


And now I’ve come oncé more on earth to lodge, 
Difmifs’d my fteed, once more on foot to truc lge— 
Hark ! while] fing, how from proud Hudfon’s ‘docks, 
‘Two mighty waves bore off two tatter’d frocks 
Which there had Jain, and how another wave 
With force refiftlefs fw ept away one ftave, 

And pafling onward rufh’d upon three mice 
And jam’d them headlong ina pile of joift, 

Whil le I fecure, amid thefe dreadful ocks, 
Took forth a quid from my old ’bacco-box ! 
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